Great N E W > froma 


Parliament of W omen, 


Now Sitting in Roſemary-Lane, 
Morher-Damnab'e the Labourers Wife being Chair-IVoman of this Aſſembly. 
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To the Tur of Hey-Poys up go We : Or Genny Gynit- 


Hroutgh Loerd:n [tr-ers 25 I did pats, 
[ met witha Tovial Crew, 


I askt the people what they was 
Mother-Damnable was tnere 100, 
Thev told me they were a Varitament. 
Ard was golug tor ts fit, 
To Koſemary-Lane they ali was ſent, 
Toney thought that place molt fir, 


Whar ſhall we do? we here compiun 
Againit our Hushaiyds too, 

They make us Cry and Weep 2Ma., 
N othing they will then GO : 

Then gran: us all a Lic-:{z here, 
Ti;at we may Stort and Flay, 

An: Kifs our Friendg without any tear, 
By Nizhcor elle by Day. 

Mother-D amnabl: Speaks, If they do prate, then we will glour, 
Ler them {ay What they w:l), 

If they Co Curie, then we will pout;] 
And ſay that we are 1!!. | 
Then they will rut and terch lome SIck, 

A Porhament tor 10 holy, Trinking Io Mare 115 wel!. | 
That we thereby ſome Laws may make, T 15 (omettung elle that we Co !ack, 
For all the Women Ken, ; A hich will maxc cur Bellies ſwell. 
Ar che thoughes thereof my heart doth ake, 
And pity all Fooliſh Men. 


Ladies all ] will Legit 
I pray jet me be bol, 
L verily rhiak it 1s nom, 
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Enters Mother - Damnailes Sifer the 
B <t;er-Weman, Joi! the Tub-Womatn. and 
L-0thy the Chimney Sweeper: Wike. al- 
mso,t dead with Grief, and Goody Title Tat 
tle, and Bardy B-ls a'molt Mad, 


My iHusband he 1s grown a Sor, 
[ can'c tell what to do, 

He nothing minds, but Pipe and Por, 
And calv'e give me my cue ; 

When he's in Bed, he falls a fleep. 
Then | am v@ry fad. 

Theretore a Friend Ple keep, 
He?! make my Nearr full glad, 


My tart 1s almoſt dead with grief, ' 
iy Huzland he is ffrange, 
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Bo «Hl not gZive ME 41:Y relet, 
LUC With other Women Raupe. 

Ten pound at a time he then will vive, 
To Women tor t6 Pla'; . # 

Ar the tNoughts of this | (Carce C2: lie 
5 2 : = s : : —Y + Y 3 

15 truth Waat i Go lay, 


Enters Mrs. Tireman, Ars. Tattcl, Mrs. 
Rattle-pate, Jane Fall-down , end Saran 
A1old-uv,two $:fter. Dorothy Do-lirtle, and 
Tagg the Maſons Wife, with ſeveral Hundreds 
mere ccming with weeping Tears £9 make their 


Then Band) Beſs ras in a main 
Corfip.aimts, 


And againft the Speaker brute 
Let me fir 1a the Chair agaln 
F n [ n ; 
AndG I will pleaſe you all : 
Meother-Damnab!s hearing wv hat was (ail 
0 KH | ! «IS Ia! 4, 
Uur of the Chair ſhe pets. 
Diſcovering all the ericks the rt, 
= > Om e Pad, 
Away ſhe gocs and trers. 


Our Hustants they are Foolith grown, 
They are very bad of late, 

Let us now make uſe of our own 
Elſe we may Curſe our Fare; 

Our Teeming time we are !1ke to loofe, 
To us they zre unkind, 

We will no more be made ſuch Fools, 


So at the l:it they did agree 
We'l ſeek to pleaſe our mind. 


And cal'd them 1: tovether 
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T - they ſhould have Husbards th:ec, 
ecaule they are Birds of 3 Feather : 
And at thele words they all were gla:! : 
And tell a Dancing there al 
ODT: FE SN I rnb 
Trey al UG Swear : they won'e be ſad 


If by chance we take a un, 
Our Husbands calls us Whore. 

At which 1t makes our mUnds to burn, 
And long Revenge thereto: e. 

We?l have our Wills in fprght of them. 
We count itno preat 1, 

Come let us Sport, and Kiſs, and Sing, 


And play at In and In. FINIS. 
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